ROOSEVELT

Many-sided Man of the Y hite?
House.

TALES FROM MANY SOURCES

His Sympathy with the Souwth In-
herited from His Mother—The
Feerful Thing that Frightened
Him as a Child—His Caveer in the
West and His Smashing a Bad Man.

“The Many-sided Roosevelt” is an anec-
dotal * blography of the Presideat, by
Ceorge William Douglas, who has aimed
by giving a series of well-authenticated
anecdotes about him to present a por-
trait of the real man. It is Roosevelt as
he s known to his contemporaries, aad
the anecdotes show him in some of the
most intimate phases of his life,

It may be said to be more or Yess a
flattering pilcture that is presented in
this volume, as the author has taken lit-
tie_or no notice of the criticisms of par-
tisan opponents or of the unpleasant tales
told by them. The volume contains ma-
terial that has taken several years to
aceumulate, and the task of Mr, Doug-
las has been praectically that of thé edi-
tor. The anecdotes are classified in suech
a way as to make the narrative more or
less connected, angd it is a mighty inter-
esting story, and on¢ that should be read
by every good citizen,

Mr, Douglas, in collecting these anec-
dotes about President Roosevelf,
knowledges with gratitude the assistance

ae-

of Gen, Charles ¥, Manderson, enator |
Henry Heltfeld, H, H. Kohlsat, Judge |
Alton B. Parker, Baron ‘Speck von|
Sternburg, the Hon, St, Clair McKelway, |
the Hon, 8, N. D, North, the Hon. Rock- |
wood Hoar, the Hon, Timothy L. \\’u--dvi
ruff, Justin MeCarthy, jr., Senator

P, C, Knox, Rep itatives Willlam P,
Hepburn, John ¥, Lacey, and Willlam C. |
Adamson, the Hon. Jotham P, Allds, Col,

William A, Gaston, Judge O, J, Semmes,
Col. J. R. Nutting, William W. Sewall,
J. A, Ferris, D 1 Velsor, Ralph Smith, |

and many others,
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Afraid of Zeal,

In dealing with “The Developing Man,”
Mr, Douglas tells us:

“When Mr, Roosevelt was a small boy
in short trousers he used to play tag in
Madison Square, New York, which was
not far from his home In East Twentieth
street. It was then a much more suit-
able place for a small boy to play in than
it is now, On the east side of the square
stood a Presbyterian church. The sexton,
while airing the building one Saturday,
noticed a boy—it was the youthful
Roosevelt—peering curiousiy in  at the
door, but making no move to enter. The
sexton invited the boy inside,

“*No, thank you,’ the little fellow re-
plied. Then he added confidentially, ‘I
know what you've got in- there'

“ ‘I haven't apything that little boys
may not see. You'd better come in and
louk around.'

* ‘I'd rather not," sald he, after casting
a sweeping and somewhat apprehensive
glance around the pews and galleries.
Then he rén off to his play again.

The open church seemed to fascinate
Lim, however, and he returned to It again
and again. When he went home his mo-
ther asked him about his play, and he
told her that the sexton wanted him 1o go
into the church, but that he kept cut.

“*Why didn't you go in? she asked. ‘It
i§ a charch, it is true, but there is no
‘urm in entering it quletly and looking
around.’

“He seemed reluctant to explain, but
after a litile urging, he shyly confessed
that he was afraid Jest the ‘zeal’ should
jump out at him from behind a pew or
frgm the gallery or some other place of
concealment.

“ “The zeal? What do you mean by the
zeal? his meother inguired,

" ‘Why.' the boy explained, ‘I suppose
it is some big animal like a dragon or an
alligator, T went there to church last
Sunday with Uncle R., and I heard the
minister vead from the Eible about the
zeal, and it made me afraid.’

“Mrs. Roosevelt got the Concordance
and read the texts containing the word
‘zeal,’ one after another. Suddenly the
child’'s eyes grew big, and his voice ex-
cited, as he exclalmed:

““That's it—the last you read’

“It was from the Psalms: ‘For the zeal
of thy house hath eaten me up.'"”

Tales of Harvard,

Mr, Douglas then goes on to iell of Mr,
Roosevelt's school days up to the time
entered - Harvard University in the
class of 1880, not a very strong youth, but
with an unusual amount of energy:

“We hear of him, in 187, as of
twelve members of the sophomore class
‘prominently mentioned,” as the politicians
for the editorial board of the Har-
Advocate. A committee was ap-
to Inquire into the fitness of
for the places, that the

he
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d
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men
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editors came together to hear the report
the man who had looked into the quali
cations of young Roosevelt said

| butierflies and bugs, and would, I think

be } sulted for a scientific society

etter

than for
“The board sustained this view, and in-
stead of Roosevelt, elected a man who
has since won considerable ag a
| writer of fiction. Later his course,
however, Mr_, R evelt we elected to
the board, but i little editorial work.”

Love of Nature,
Mr. Douglas:
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cestry of President Roosevelt, an

which he is pardonably . Of one of |
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that I have the ancestral rig wim |
a proud kinship with the who showed

their devotion to duty
duty, whether they the gray
whether they wore the blue? All Ameri-|
eans who are worthy the name feel an
equal pride in the wvalor thase who
fought on one side or the other, provided
only that each did with all his strengt
and soul and mind his duty as it
given him to see his duty.”
Tribute to Jackson,
“On this same trip the the |
President's train stopped at Charlotte,
N. €. A committes of ladies, headed by
Mrs. T. J. Jackson, the widow of “Stone-
wall” Jackson, was present at the station
to greet Mrs. Roosevelt. When the Pres-
ident was introduced to Mrs, Jackson, he

as they saw the|

wore or

of

W

was

to South

What! The widow of the great Stone-
wall Jackson? Why, it is worth the whole
trip down here to uave & chance to shake
your hand.'

‘““He reminded her that he had appoint-
ed her grandson, Jackson Christian, to a
cadetship in the Military Academy at
West Point, remarking-as he did so: ‘He
is & mighty fine fellow, Mrs, Jackson, a|
mighiv fine fellow. i

“And Mrs. Jac . in speaking of the
matter later, was as enthusiastic in re-
ferring to the President as he had been|
in speaking of her husband.”

It is because of his close connection uf‘
biood with Southerners that the Presi-|
dent has always had intense sympathy |
for that section.

“They tell a story in Texas of how he |

he had some in Maine,

dear to him.
The Game Coeck,

in"his Harvard days that there
xd the enisode of the rooster:

liked fighting cocks;
fought them does not appear, and
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aped from its coop and wandered
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was

whether he

| about the village streets, feeding ag it

went along. Roosevelt attempted to
cateh the fowl, but this was not easy, for
it flew over the fences and rushed through
the yards, angd the faster Roosevelt 1,
the more excited the fowl became,

unti

half out of her wits an old woman whg
wag in bed in the room. Roosevelt, in-
stead of going in by the door, got a lad-
der and followed the fowl into the house
by way of the window. He soon came
out the same way with the bird squawk-
ing and struggling under his arm. He
id that he could not have succeeded in
ching it if it had not run under the

old woman's bed, He cornered it there
and then crawled under and brought it
out.”

Very briefly the author covers the pe-
rind of Mr. Roosevelt's life after leaving
Harvard. He went to Europe and studied
in Dresden. In his spare time he took a
waiking tour, swimming rivers as he
came to them, and eclimbing such moun-

taing as pleased his fancy. In recognition
of hig achievements in ascending the
Jungfrau and the Matterhorn he was

elected a member of the London Alpine

Club, On his return to the United States
he was ready to enter on the serlous

duties of life, but before these are taken
up Mr. Douglas has a chapter on “The
Western Man,” which deals more or less
fully with some of Mr. Roosevell's hunt-
ing trips,
First Hunting Trip.

Hig first trip was taken with Mr, J. A.
Ferris, an experienced guide:

“ *We started out with a hunting outfit
to the head of Bacon Creek, about fifty
miles from the railroad crossing,’ said

Mr, Ferris later, in describing the trip.
Mr. Roosevelt was on horseback, and
where he learned to ride I don't know;

but he rode as well, if not better, than
I did, and could stand just as much

| knocking about.

*In making or breaking camp he was

the |

hman whe would |

ntbuk\-d a noisy zrm!u"n- of the South’in | a5 handy as a pocket in a shirt and
Washington, soon after President Harrl-| seemed to know just what to do. On the
son appointed him to the Civil Serviee| first night out, when we were twenty-
Commission. He was in a company of | five or thirty miles frem a settiement, we
men one evening, when one of them re- | went fnto eamp on the open prairie, with
ferred contemptuously te the Suuthvrnluur saddle blankets over us, our horses
people as traiters. Mr. Roosevelt remon- | picketed and the picket ropes tied about
strated mildly. But the man insisted that | the horns of our saddles," which we used
the people in the South were traitors. | for pillows.

Agein Mr. Roosevelt protested, saying| * ‘In the middle of the night there was
that his mother was a Southern woman, |a rush, our pillows were swept from
and that many of his kinsmen had en- | yndér our heads, and our horses went
gaged in the war on the Southern side, | tearing off over the prairie, frightened by
and that unmder the circumstances the|wolves. Away they tore, and we lieard
word ‘traitor’ was offensive to him, The [the saddles thumping over the ground

man failed to note the expfession on lhet
young Civil Service Commissioner’'s’ face,
ang used the offending word a third time.
Thereupon, according to the story as it
is told, Mr. Roosevelt's right fist shot out
straight from the shoulder, and hit the

after them. Mr. Roosevelt was up and
off in a minute. Together we chased
those frightened horses over the prairie
until they slackened speed and we caught
up with them. The pight was dark and
there was little to gulde us on our re-

“On the following day we reached our
hunating grounds, and for several days
traveled gbout without being able to get
a shot at a buffalo. On the fourth or
fifth day out, I think It was, while we
were riding along, our horses pricked up
theii ears, as they 'will do when big game
is near, and I told Mr. Roosevelt that
there was a buffalo cloge at hand,

“iWe dismounted and advanced to a
big washout near by and peered over the
edge. There stood a huge buffale bull
calmly feeding and unaware of our pres-
ence,

“*“Hit him where that patch of red
shows on his side,” sald I, "and you've
got him."

“'Mr. Roosevell wag as cool as a cu-
cumber. He raised his gun carefuily,
took aim calmly, and fired. Out came
the buffalo from the washout with blood
pouring from hig mouth and nose,

“*“You've shot him," I shouted, and so
it proved, for the buffalo plunged a few
steps and fell dead.

“ 'He has since shot nearly, if not quite,
all kinds of big game to be found in
North America, and even now the high-
est compliment which he can pay to a
man is to invite him to go shooting with
him. Indeed, he took this way of indi-
cating his persoral admiration for the
German Emperor, when soon after be
coming President ke sent an invitation to
him through Mr. Andrew D White, then
United States Ambassador ian Berlin, to
hunt with him in the Rocky Meountains,
He saild that he envied the Emperor for
having shoi a whale, but that if his maj-
esty would come to America he should
have the best possible opportunity to add
a Rocky Mountain lion to his trophies,
and that he would thus be the first mon-
arch to kill a lon since Tiglath Pileser,
whose exploit is shown on the old monu-
ments of Assyria.””’

Taming a Bad Man.

Arnother episode of the Westera days
which shows the strennous side of Mr.
Roosevelt is thuf narrated:

“One evening after supper he was read-
ing at a table in the public room of a
fronder hotel, where he was passing the
night, The room was office, dining-room,
barroom, and everything else. A man,
haif drunk, came into the hotel with a
swagger, marchied up to the bar and with
a flourish of his arm commanded every-
body drink.

to

velt. He still sat at the table busy with
hig book.

“*Who's that fellow?” the man asked,
pointing in Roosevelt’s direction.

**0Oh, he's a tenderfool, just arrived,’
some one =sald
“ ‘Humphly' he grunted. Then he turned

| square around and called out: ‘Say, you,

Mr,
drink

this house to

I asked
hear me™

Four-eyes,

Did you
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‘1 cannot see that he is the kind of
{ man we want. Although I find that he
is a thoroughly good fellow and much
liked by his classmates, I do not believe
that he has muech literary interest. He
spends 1 spare time clipping off pieces |
of rock and examining strata, catching|
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“‘Now, 1 hope you understand, sir,
| that T do not care to drink with you.
said the woung ‘tenderfoot’ who had|
hardened his muscles to some purpose be-
fore hie went West.”

As & Ranchman,
While on the plains, we are told, Mr
e !
Roosevely lived and worked among his

!
|
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| man swaggered over to him, pulli

“Mr. Roosevelt made no reply.
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room,

““I want you to understand that when
ask a4 man to drink with me, that

and firing as he cross

14

man's got to drink,’ he threatened, fond- |

ling his still smoking pistol

“*You must excuse me to-night. I do
not care for anything to drink, said
Roogevelt / f

“*“That don’t go here. You just order|
your drink or there'll be more trouble.’

‘Very well, =ir,’ Roosevelt replied, ris-
ing slowly ta feet, and waiting till he |
w firmly polsed on them before com-

& his remark:

I do not care for anything, but if 1
must—-"

“With the word ‘must’ he let his fis
fly, striking the bully a terrific blow on
the jaw and knocked him te the floor
In an instant Roosevelt was astride of
him, with s knees holding down the
man's-arms. Afte: taking away alj the
weapons he could find, he let the man up.

men and was like them, save that he «
ried razor and read good lterature.
He usually a or two with
him on his hunting trins or whenever he
expecte to  be from the
house for any great length of time.
had pocket editions of Burns and Shal

a
carried book
ranch

He
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peare and othgr classies. On one ocea-
sion, while he was hunting for a lost
horse, he wag overtaken at night by o

ywstorm and took refuge in a deserted
hut In company with a cowwoy whom he
had run across on a simiiar errand. There
were no inhabited houses, If wers
hiouses of any kind, for many miles,

there

two men buili a fire and ate thelr sup-
per together. Then “to while away the
long evening,” Mr, Roosevelt writes, “I

read ‘Hamlet' aloud from a little pocket |

Shake
of t

also a

peare. The cowboy, a Texan—one
best riderg 1
very intelligent as well
oughly good fellow in
greatly Interested in it, and commented
most shrewdly on the parts he liked,
pecially Polonius' advice to Laert

as a tt

[ which he translated into homely language

|

with
Just

relish,
that

and ended with
‘old Shakespeare

Freat
ceriticism

1 | Saveyed human natur' some." "

| is 4 ' 7 Py 3, 6
o - . 1s dge E: 3
in its - terror. #t ‘flew -into the second-| His knowledge of the West has served
L ' of & hikes fright _| him well on many occasions. It has en-
j story window of a house, frightening|apjeq him to understand the needs of

that part of the country, and te compre-

hend the minds and purposes of itg citi-
zens. He is fond of them and grows en-

thusiastic when they eall on him. When

a delegation of Montana men interested in |

an irrigation project were presented o

iim in February, 1%6, he said, as he en- | ¢

tered the room where the men were:

“If the proprieties did not forbid, a
whole-souled yell from me would be in
order in greeting you. A clean-cut yell is
the. proper salutation for you men
Montana, Montana is like home to me.
I have a warm spot in my heart for it.
Your firrigation plan concerns the Red
River district. 1 have bunted all over
that district. I will do all I can for you,”

A Day's Work,

There are many anecdotes showing the
vigor and vim of the President, and Mr.
Douglas says:

“A record of the way he employs his
time was made by a man who accom-
paunied him on his tour of the country as
a candidate for the Vice Presidency in
1900. It is the schedule of a day's ce-
cupations, and for variety of interest it
would be difficult to find it equaled in
the lives of any other two men. Here it

is:
799 a. m,—Breakfast,
T30 a, m.—A speech,
§:00 2. m.—Neading a historical work,
80 a. m.—A speech,
10400 a. m.—Dictating letters,
119 a. m.—Disenssing Montuna mines,
1139 a, m.—A speech.
12:090 m.—Reading an omithological work.
1233 p. m.—A speech.
106 p. m.—Lunch,
1:30 p. m,—A speech.
2:30 p. m.—Reading Sir Walter Seott.
2:00 p. m.—Answering telegrams,
3:45 p. m.—A spech,
490 p. m.—Mecting the press,
4:3 p. m.—Reading.
50 p. m.—A speech.
6:00 p. m.—Reading,
7:08 p. m.—8Bupper,
8 to ¥ p. m.—Speaking.
110 p m—Reading alone in his car,

12:30 p. m.— 1o bed.

A Broken Arm.

Many of the stovies deal with Mr.
Roosevelt's indiffercnee to physicai suf-
fering or pain. Here is one incident: 3

“It happened not long after he had
built his house on Sagamore Hiil, Oyster
Bay. e gave a hunt breakfast to the
Meadowbrook Hunt Club, and after it
wag over sel out with his fellow-hunts-
men for a ten-mile ‘drag.

“Less than an hour later a friend who
wag inspecting the new stables saw My,

Everybody was willing |
to obey, that is, everybody but Mr: Roose- |

el
t

have ever seen, and

every way—was |

the |

biood, that he had his right hand tucked
between two buttons of his waisteoat,
and that when he dismounted he did so
cautiously,

“The friend began to think that he had
had a bad fall, but Mr, Boosevell was £0
cool and played so unconcernedly with
one of his children that was being wheel-
ed by the nurse near the stables, that the
man decided that hé wag only scratched.
And that was what he himself sald when
asked about the matter,

* ‘Only a scratch—just a little seratch.’

“in a few minutes Mr. Roosevelt went
into the house and hig guest dismissed
the incident from his mind. A guarter of
an hour later the man was standing in
front of the house, when a horse, cov-
ered with lather, tore up the driveway.
1ts rider, a well-known Long Island doc-
tor, pulled up at the steps and Inquired:

“‘How's Mr, Rooseveit? Has he come
homa?"

* “What's the matter, doctor? the guest
agked. *Yes, he is home, but as far as ¥
can see he has ouly got aboui a yard of
court-plaster on his face. He can’t be
hurt very much, for he has been playing
with his baby since he came back.’ .

“The doctor looked astonished, and ex-
%laimeqd, as he hurried into the house:

**Why, mau, he broke his arm when
his horse weént down!

“A few days later ‘the same friend met
Mr, Roosevelt with his arm in a sling on
Pifth avenue, in New York,

“ ‘Borry you didp‘t teil me the other day
that your arm was broken,’” he sald, ‘Per-
haps I could b ve helped you.'

“'Pooh! Pooh!" Mr. Roosevelt replind.
‘It was merely a scratch,” and turned the
conversation.”

His Haman Side.

The “human side” of the President
takes up a special chapter, and most of
anecdotes here are new and show
Mr. Roosevelt in a verv kindly lght:

“T'wao little girls were geing to Oyster
Bay to visit their grandmother for a. sec-
ond time while Mr. Roosevelt was at his
home there in the summer of 193, When
asked if they had seep the President, one

he

of them responded:
“*Of course, I have. He goes by our
house almost every day. He always

waves his hand and takes off his hat to
me.’
‘To you!" exclaimed the other
‘He takeg off his hat to all of us’
“‘Well. he may o that, but he smiles
at me. I know he does, because we are
acquainted, 1 was on the fence one day,
and he went by on horseback. He
and said, “How do you dc

child.

alone,
leaned over

L

| little girl? What is your name?"’ “Ethe
‘SII'." I suid. And « - thap he always
| smiles at me, bes se he knows me.’
i “One day he was sitting in his Ibrary |
‘H\»-vv. talking public affairs with a
{ friend, whe a Jot of buys entered the
| room.

“Uncle Teddy,” said one, respectfully, |
"n'- after 4°
| - it is responded Mr, Roosevelt,

lock. 'Why didn't’ you

‘looking "at the ¢l

I
1

tq, his guest, and add-
to excuse me, We'll
other time, I prom
vs I'd go shooting with them after
k, and I never keep boys walting

il for a boy to walt’
off down the

he turned
o vy

n

lawn

¥ w
rowd of boys surrounding him, ail

ilked

Marse Henry Watterson in
Eternal City Again.

-

WRITES ABOUT ROMAN RAINS

Says Waters Descend There Sume as
in Rome, Ga,—~Swiss Are in Control
of Italian Hotels—01d Stngers Have
Avcepted Inevitable as to Tips,
Growth of New Rowme,

/
/

It was nearly midnight when, an hour
late, the wheezy old gravel-traly pulled
into the Stazione di Roma. Hitherto in
my various migrations between Genoa
and the Italian eapital 1 have taken the
night service, but this time the twe of
us had resolved to see the Leaning Tow-
er of Pisa, and that meant the gravel-
traln ang twenty-four hours in the sleepy
but ancient town on the banks of the Ar-
no, says Henry Watterson, in an edito-
rial letter to the Louisville Courier-Jour-
nal, from Rome. 8o, we got into Rome
dead tired and ecrept into a hotel just
over the way from the station, barely
escaping a furious storm which broke as
we entered the door, Dig Caesar speak
to ug in those thunder-tones? Were
those lightning fashes reminders of the
wrath of gods and men still hovering
over the Eternai City?

It rains in Rome, Italy, preelsely as it
rains Iin Rome, Ga., and in the twentieth
century much as in the first of the cen-
turies,

The morning dawned fair enough. As
we skirted the Coliseum on our way to
the Corso the old plle seemed none the
worse for its wetting. The sky was
crystal and the sun shone bright and the
alr blew up from the Tiber crisp, hut
gentle ag It might have blown upon
Festival of Minerva three thousand years
4O, Or upon a procession in honor of the

ES

returning Cincinnatus, A ragged descend-
anut of Pompey sat upon the box of the
rather shaky fiacre and drove ug past

im;my ragged groups of Coriolan! and

1 me sooner? One of you boys get my |

Ised |

i(‘kw-rrmhhs. ignorant, I dare say, of their
| pedigree. But, Cassiug and Brutus, vea,
| Nero, Cleopatra, and Catiline apart, there |
{is still in Rome the need of bed and
{ board, which must be met

; “Even as Julius met and overcame the Nexvid,”
|and In some ways hardly less appalling,
‘i:'nr at this preecise moment when, as of
| yore, ail roads lead to Rome, hotel ac-
| commodation becomes a seri matter,

Swiss Contrel Hotels,
Swiss have complete
hotelg of Italy, and when you
fine Itallan hand of the Switger, |
fine, indeed.
certain o fort,
ostentatioug hostelrie
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There is beyond dispute |

more !

Growth of New Rome,

8o, we are in Rome again, and they
say 1 Rome never changes, Yet ev-
ery twé or three years mark the growth
of the new Rome, which for twenty
yearg has begn building upon the hill of
the Quirinal and aleng its westerly slopes
overiooking the Tiber and the world of
the Vatican' beyond, hoteis, palaces, and
what not, all of marble and white gran-
ite, with here and there gardens of con-
siderable amplitude ard beauty, Italia
Irridenta has been a complete success,
I can myself distinctly see & prodigious
advance in the gencral prosperity in the
last two decades, and no sign of retro-
grade, =

NO MORE ‘SAFETY AND SANITY.

Gray Presldentinal Boom Promptly
Squelched in Atlanta Paper.
From the Atlanta Constitution.

In the face of the “safe and sane”
folly to which the Democratic party com-
mitted ftself at St. Louis three years ago,
now comes Hon. Henry G. Davis, of West
Virginia, who held second place upon the
ticket them named, and offers as the
party leader for 18, Judge George Gray,
of Delaware,

There will hardly be any questioning
the fact that Judge Gray is a good man,
a fair man, a just man, an able man. So
was Judge Parker. It will not be denied
that Judge Gray is a ‘“‘safe and sane”
man, So was Judge Parker, There are
many men like Judge Gray in the East;
also elsewhere In the country, the South
included, who would make good Presi-
dents, but, unfortunately, not good
Presidential candidates. There is both a
distinetion and a difference.

Three years ago, at a time when the
wave of reform which has swept, and
still is sweeping the country, was weil
defined enough to have left its lmprint
upon the foundatlons of many a State,
the Democratic party was somehow or
otber cajoled into the belief that this
movemment was not supported by general
public sentiment, but was a temporary
and fleeting emolion, a sort of a publie
“brain-storm,” as it were, the recognition
of which would mean party suicide.

Protest was useless, unheeded. Willlam
Jenrings Bryan, the greatest leader the
Democrutic party has to-day, or had then,
could only point out the dangers whieh
confronted it-and then—acquiesce. This
he did and fought valantly, but in vain,
for party success.

Mr. Bryan at that time, as he does to-
day, represented those things which ihe
people were most contending for, wit-
nessing which is the remarkable fact of
the adortion by the present Chief Execu-
tive of many of those self-same policies,
in response to a public clamor grown into
a national demand.

Realization of these facts is bringing,
or has breught at the eleventh hour,
some of the foremost of those who for

more than a decade have been the most

bitter antagonists of Mr. Bryvan to this
me view. They are coming to it be-
se they see now, though bjinded be-

fore, either through Wall street witchery,
or because they would not see, that in it

Hes the only hope of party safety, the
only probability of party success.
The mistake of 1994 must not and will
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NOW THE ALICE RABBIT.

A Competitor for Children's Faver
with the Teddy Bear,
From the New York Sun,

The Teddy bear has a rival in the Alice
rabbit. The latter is a creature of white
fluff, with delicate piuk ears and bright
eyes.

It

is made of white plush, its ears are

lined with pink velvet, and its eyes are
black beads. It is making its debut now,
because it is close on to Easter, when

there |

The
ties
bre:
| fully. 1t is jointed, too, like the bear,
|and will sit down or stand up, according
to the way its limbs are manipulated.

Its long ears make an excellent handle
{for wee hands to grab. Already the chil-
dren are beginning to adopt the Alice rab-
bit, and when they can’t quite bring them-
iselves to give 1 the Teddy bear they
compromise by tucking Teddy under one
arm and Alice under the other.

The Chilling Reply.

According to a Washington legal light,
says Harper's Weekly, there are times
when a lawyer regrets the use of an
illustration which a moment before has
appeared especially felicitous,

“The argument of my learned and bril-

an excuse for rabbits.
rabbit has all the best quali~
Teddy bear, namely, it will not

A
f the
looks alive, and snuggles beauti-

lfant colleague,” said counsel for. the
plaintiff in a recent suit for damages
from a rallway company, “is like the

snow now falling outside—it is scattered
here, there, and everywhere.”
Whereupon opposing counsel improved
his opportunity. “All 1 ecan say,” he
hastily interposed, “is that the gentleman
who has likened my argument to the
snow now falling outside has neglected to
cbserve one little point to which I flatter
myself the similarity extends—it has cov-
ered all the ground in a very short time.””
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at that, but in many w
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or more,

sole

ever sind

ended here.

t can be com-

t clientele. We

2 and shown to ex-
quarters. at once. The Grand is

only around the corner. The Excelsior is

fust below on the next ledge of rock over-
i city., They are welcome to
their opulence and their extorti . thelr
and the
rvice and nowise inferior, while th
tariff rates are 20 per cent less; in short
instezd of being all ruie and no shim, it
is plerty of shirt and very little rule.
A Word on Tipping.

1@

{a few days ago from Gov. W. M. O. Daw-

and |

!
|
{
I

|

|

degls a death blow
ownership in this State.

son, at municipal

When the char-

| ter was sent to Charleston, the State capi-

tal, it had a clause which wouldgive the
city the right to own and operate an elec-
trie light plant that would sell to private

consumers, but when the document was
returned with the indorsement of the
legislature and the slgnature of the gov-

erpor, this section had been stricke:: out.

The absolute failure of the city to run
its artificial gas plant is what caused the
steps to be taken. Realizing what a bur-
len the gas plant has been for the past
ten years, and knowing that each year

| the city must appropriate a large sum o

keéep the plant in operation, the citizens

Apropos of hotels, foreign travel, and |who had the welfare of the municipality

{ he like, a wprd or two upon the pour-
ng | bois system may not be out of place, I
see that the watter of “tipping’’ has be-

gun to agitate public mind in Ameri-
ca, and that s Missouri legislature has
recently passed an act making it a fin-
ble offense to pay a gratuity to any ho-
tel employe. It old ques
here,
the European
Herald were opened to a general discus-
sion, which embraced a great variety of
opinions, mostly adverse to tipping. The

is an

sometimes 10 per cent, and sometimes 5—
as their contribution to *‘the poor bey.”
Often they pay this to the hotel man-
agement after paying their bill, to e
thence distributed. This is satisfactory
fmall parties and saves trouble and an-
noyance, But resistance ig both fatal
and hopeless. Monsieur Pourbols has a

way, pecualiar to hi +f, of getting at
the traveler's pocket, and from this, in
the long run, there is no escape. He

might as well emulate Cap’'n Scott's coon

and come down at once, And the sooner

he learns this, the easier his travel.
Practice Not Expensive.

For my own part 1 have found “tip-
ping'" the least costly of my outlays and
most remunerative, and that very
liberal tipping, too, generally e¢ven more
than 10 per cent of my bills. The Head
Waiter and the Chef, and he who handles
the wines, are important persons where
any length of sojourn is contemplated,
and they never come cheap, A bottle of
the best vintage to the cook will now
and then answer a better purpose than
cash in hand. In the case of hostelries
to which one is a frequent visitor, the
reputation of a generous giver hecomes
an asset and assures 4 degree of atten-
tion and eomfort out of proportion to
the amount of the fixed charges, to say
nothing about the pleasure derived from
the giving of pleasure. One likes to re-
ward those who serve him. As to the
dignity-of-labor argument, there is, as f=
as Europe gees, nothing to it. Over here

.

!

i
|

on over | first
Some years ago the columns of | Yeéars there has been a marked Increase
edition of the New York |‘P the cost of operating the plant

|

at heart did not care to experiment fur-
ther algng this line.

Wheellng was one of the first citles in
the State to assume contrel of public
atilities; purchasing the gas plant in 1%

and since that time it has been supplying
1 the wmas for illuminating purposes.
The plant i{s practically the same as when
purchgsed. During the past five

al

This
includes increase in wages, increase in
price of coal, increase in price of hauling
coal, and increase in cost of management.
One thing that had more to do to arouse

creased $26,864.03, while the receipts have

increased but 81543054 Ever sinte 192
the city council been compelied to

appropriate thousands of dollars to the
gas board to prevent the gas works from
ceasing operations altogether.

A movement is now on foot to s=ell the
gas works to a private corporation, so
that the people will be certain of having
it cperated on business lines, The real
reason of the fallure has been poor man-

agement. Every time the city. adminis-
{tration changes, which Is every two
]years, there is a change in € manage-
ment. As a result men have been placed

in controi of the plant who knew abs)-
lutely nothing about operating the works.

Conditions have reached such a pass
at the gas plant that $8,000 a year for the
last six years has been lost because of a
leak in one of the tanks. The city au-
thorities have had knowledge of thisg leak-
age, yvet no effort ever made to have it
repaired.

Rain in the Woods,
Deep in the woods, the quiet silver showers
Are drenching all the fiagrant scented green,
While down within the leafy mold are seen
The trimming fairy goblets of the flowers;
And high above, through dripping, niry bowers
Of misty network, shows the sky between
Where trees their glistening branches intervene,
And nothing tells the passing of the hours
From ont the fern fringed bollow, still the spring
Comes erystal clear, and slowly, one by oge,
The falling raindrops lessen till the sua
Aguin Hghts up the jeweled forest ways,
Apd birds, whose notes the sweetest echoes bring,
Onee more take up their ecstasies of praise.
~Cornclia Channing Ward, in Appieton’s.

|arrived at the
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jaw of tEe other man with terrific force. | turn. Mr. Roosevelt’s bump of locallty | Roosevell ride up. He nolieed that his the servant class rejoices ln_‘ ‘_. g a serf.
S'PORIES He talked no more about traitors that|wag good, and he led the way back to| host had liberal quuntities of court- OHE E e a fal always a “seems .
night in Mr, Roosevelt's presence.” camp straight as a die. plaster on his face, that he showed some 4 to ba the universally accepted rule. {

Viee President Has Abiding
Love for Country.

—_

IS VERY FOND OF PLOWING

When He Goes to His Farm it I to
Work, Not Merely to ook Things
Over—Likes Corn Bréad, as Well e5
Buttermilk — Relutes Experiences,
His Brother Tricked Him,

Vice Presldent Fairbanks next week wiil
become a farmer. It shouid not be
ferred from this that he has decided to
abandon his official position, for his al
cation will last—well, only until
chooses to terminate it

Mr. Fairbanks was born in & loghouse
and reared on the farm, and he has a
deep and ablding love for the country.
When be was a practicing attorney
had a habit of going every year to his
Illinois farm, which has now owned
nearly three decades, but public life, with
its pressing duties, caused him o aban-
don these anmual trips. This year, with
no official matters immediately
ing his attention, wri Louis Ludlow, in
the Indianapolis Star, he

I

s

he

%
he

demand-

intends

to go
to the farm and make up for lost time
by remaining just as long as he likes
Newspaper para phers long
harped on Mr. Feirbanks’ ss for
buttermilk, and he has never denied the
soft. impeachment. No one appears to
have discovered, however, that he is just

as fond of corn bread as he is of n
milk, but such is fact. A
corndodger, generously overspread
rich country butier, is to him the ne
ultra of victuals.
Shines as Thrashing Hand,
Mr. Fairbanks does not go o hi
in the capacity of an idle ov
week he will be p i
up to kis grmpits
ig a very skillful
the soil preparatory to
it is a8 a thrashing hand,
he has made his greatest reput
Hkes to pitch wheat, and } spet
a day in the brojling sun tossing 1
Iris

e steay

ors

He

hand

at

¥
the

yvellow sheaves, while, as the n in
the well-known story

on the wagon did X Fair-
banks, when a young man, was ex-
pert band cutter, but of laie years his
work around a thr run « r

to feeding the macl
Mr. Fairbanks
going to the ne
along with the spring w
to relate his st interes
rmer, he told the followis

farm

as a

“I suppose I have had abont
run of periences that have f:
lot of Ty who grew 1

ip

It is not a soft snap, t

ng

after all, th is notl K¢ fresh
air and hard work of tis I giva
a4 man a zest and appetite and enj t

of jife.

“When T wasg a
it usually fell
thrashing time. In
ing mac was quite
affair from those now in 1
was done only 1
with a long,
have excited the
Limseif.

young

to

my

admiration of 3

When the Band-kuife Slipped,
“I shall never forger an experience Y
had one day with one of the o

.
f
1, who

ters of the neighhorhoo

giving the thrashermen an ills
of

the fine art
used both he
derfu! curve
was heaving one
demonstrate one of
the business he brou
undes, my bowie kn

foid
in

and gesture

to

and my heart s
$ murde
a4 pump not a
hand, and we soor
satisfaction that he was not
injured. I never heard of him
legson in feeding 2 machine aft
His Brother Tridked Him.
“A few years ago,’ T

ed Mr,

anks, “my brother is playe
what I shall always ¢
on me. I had been kep

for a long tin
fectly geod hemlth,
in as robust a eor
engaged in mar
open air. It was

farr

a desire to o1

machine. It v

machine fre e

to when a : €

and I must say i d

maw, There ware band cutters on both
sides, instead of and they were quick

and alert,

“When 1 the platform I

elt that I 3 Tse od days
over again, I soon discovered my
Feeding had ceased to i p

easy,
sheaves virt
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and the cylinde

callow tourist has always kicked against | taxpayers of the city has been the greai |at the rate of
it. To him it is both opy ve and em- | regularity with which the city gas board ‘mmm- The dust was so 3
barrassing. To see, whe he .5, | 1as appealed to the city council for anjalmost ecut it with a knife. It got
the servants line up at the hour of his|#PProplation te make good the deficit that | int> my throat windpipe y
onsture Mo’ Hlodk. s it Lo ths unmi»i 5 f.;ur!’i year from the operation of!choked me. 1 re to s
bus—some he has séen, and others he has| y KOs Jiaps. __{forced to show 'the -white
- esar bY year the cost of operation has |such is the fact.
never seen—become monotonous, and then | gone skyward. In 1805 it was $76,107.8. “I afterward learned that when I
{ aggravating, and In the end positively | With the exceptions of slight extensions|climbed upon the platform t. fp:,',{ the
exasperating. But old stagers long ago |made to the gas mains in 180 nothing | machine that brother c¢f mine slipped
| accepted the inevitable. has been spent for increasing the capacity |around to the engineer and told him to
Ben Ridgely Wrote some years ago a of the plant, yet the cost increased each |turn on ev ry pound of steam he cot
famous story, which has been trans- )'_\;a'r_ unti‘!‘mﬁ, When it amounted to $104.- i muster. Then he sent word to the p
lated into all languages, anent “the m‘m}*'_‘-"t" ALUJNI_'“&' w_ the last report filed |ers to hand down the sheaves to me just
2 o W . B with the city clerk for sixteen menths, |as fast as they could sling them, and the
who gave no tips"” and what h.nx*!"‘““*”lhe cost of maintaining the gas plant was | engineer and pitchers never ot
to him. Very many people allot a cer- $137,265,88. During the past six years the |structions more faithfully in their
tain per centum of their hotel bills— |cost of operating the gas plant has in- b B i s Lo

GUILTY, BUT GOOD SMOKE.

Caller Hesitates to Confess His 0f«
fense to Trusting Parvents,
From the Philadelphia Record.

Tha tendency to preserve relics of ab-

sent ones sometimes results in odd com-
plications, if the experience of a man
who visited a West Philadelphia home
recently can be taken as an example, He
had been ushered into a smail sitting
room until the master of the house should
be at liberty to se¢ him, He took a
chaff, and, noticing a corncob pipe on a
shelf, picked it up, found it about half
filled wif tobacco, lit it, and smoked,

When the tobacco was exhausted he
put the pipe back on the sheif and
waited for his Nost. The latter came in,
their business wus finished, and
then the host explained that most of the
articles in the room were Dreserved ex-
actly as the son of the hovse had left
them when he went to Europe to study
several ye:nr before. “Here, for instance,
is his pipe,” he said, “still half leaded,
just as he laid it down when ke wag last
at home. It gives his mother and myself
great pleasure io think that these things
have not been used or touched sines he
went away, a8 if he were coming back to
finish his smoke. Sentiment, of course,
but it consoles us.™ 5

goon

The visitor naturally felt his sacre-
legi conduet tog deeply to mention the
fact/that he had finished the absent son's

smoke, -




